THE 


Birks of Endermay. 


A Favourite Scots SONG, 


PHE ſmiling morn, the blooming ſpring, 
Invite the chearful birds io ſing: 

And, while they warble on each ſpray, 

Love melts the univerſal lay: | 

Let us, Amanda, timely wiſe, SY 

Like them improve the hour that flies, 

And in ſoft raptures waſte the day, 


Among the birks of Endermay. 
For ſoon the winter of the year, 


And ife's winter) will appear ; 
As ti thy living bloom will Bade; 
As that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade ; 
Our taſte of pleaſure then is o'er, 
The feather'd ſongſters are no more; 
And when they dioop, and we decay, 
Adieu the birks of Endermay. 


- Behold the hills and vales around, 
With lowing herds and flocks abound ; 
The wanton kids and friſking lambs 
Gambol and dance about their dams ; 
The buſy bees with humming noiſe, 
And all the reptile kind rejoice ; 

Let us like them then fing and play 
About the birks of Endermay. 
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